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CHAPTER XXX,

Finer Details.

At ten minutes before two the fol-

lowing day, Monday, | arrived at my
office. I had spent the morning put-
ing my affairs in shape, and in a trip
to the stable. The afterncon would
see me either a free man or a pris-
oner for an indefinite length of time,
and, in spite of Johnson's promise to
produce Sullivan, I was more preparsd
for the latter than the former.
+ Blobs was watching for me outside
the door, and It was clcar that he was
in & state of excitement bordering on
delirfum. He did nothing, however,
Eave to tip me a wink that meant “As
man to man, I'm for you." 1 was too
much engrossed either to reprove him
or to return the courtesy, but 1 heard
him follow me down the ball to the
small room where we kept outgrown
law books, typewriter supplies and, in-
cildentally, our wraps. 1 was wonder-
ing vaguely if I wounld ever hang my
hat on its nail again, when the door
closed behind me. It shut frmily, with-
out any particular amount of sound,
and I was left in the dark. [ groped
my way o it, irritably, to find it
locked on the outside. 1 shook it fran-
tically, and was rewarded by a sibilant
whisper through the keyhole.

“Keep quiet,” Blobs was saying
huskily.

police are waiting in your office, three
of 'em. I'm goin' to lock the whole
bunch in and throw the key out of the
window.”

“Come back here, you imp of Sa

“You're in deadly perll. The

a wallet and a bit of gold chain, which
by puttivg the crime on me, would
leave & gap big enough for Sullivan
himself to crawl through?

“Why don't you say your little
speech before Johnson brings the oth-
€r man, Lawrence?' McKalght in-
quired. “They won't belleve you, but
it will help them to understand what
I8 coming.”

“You understand, of course” the
lean man put in gravely, “that what
You say may be used against you.™

“I'll take the risk,” I answered im.
patiently.

It took some time to tell the story
of my worse than useless trip to Pitts-
burg, and its sequel. They listened
gravely, without interruption.

“Mr. Hotchkiss here,” | finished,
“believes that the man Sullivan, whom
we are momentarily expecting, com-
mitted the crime. Mr. McKnight is
inclined to implicate Mrs. Conway,
who stabbed Bronson and then her-
self last might. As for myself, I am
open to conviction.™

“l hope mot,” sald the stout detec-
tive quizzically. And then Alison was
announced. My impulse to go out
and meet her was forestalled by the
detectives, who rose when 1 did. Mec-
Knight, therefore, brought her im, and
1 met ber at the door.

“I have put you to & great deal of
trouble,” I said contritely, when [ saw
her glance around the room. | wish
1 had not—"

“It 18 only right that I should come,”
the replied, looking up at me. “I am
the unconscious cause of most of it,
I am afrald. Mrs. Dallas is golng to
walt 1o the outer office.”

s0 1 stood there in

I presimted Hotchkiss and the two
detectives, who eyed her with inter
In her poise, ber besuty, even fn

asked eagerly.

“Never.” Sullivan glanced with
some contempt at mine,

“1'd better begin by golng back a
little,” he went on sullenly. “1 sup

’/
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Johnson Ushered in a Tall Blonde

Man, a Stranger to All Of Us.

poce you know I was married to Ida
Harrington about five years ago. She
was a good girl, and | thought a lot
of her. But her father opposed the
marriage—he'd never liked me, and he
refused to make any sort of settle
ment.

“1 had thought, of course, that there
would be money, and It was a bad day
when | found out I'd made a mistake.
My sister was wild with disappoint-
ment. We were pretty bard up, my
sister and 1.”

I was walching Allson. Her hands

were tightly clasped ln her lap, and

was, ol course, a bit of exceptional
luck for me that the car was number
seven."

“Did you tell your sister of the tel
egram from Broonson™' | asked

“No. It would do no good, and she
was in a bad way without that to
make her worse”™

“Your sister was killed, I think?"
The shorter detectlve took a small
package from his pocket and held it
in his hand, snapping the rubber band
which held it

“Yes, she was killed,” Sullivan sald

soberly. ““What I say now can do her
no harm *
He stopped to push back the heavy

halr
head,

which dropped over his fore
and went on more connectedly.

“It was late, after midnight, and we
went at once to our berths. I un-
dressed, and then I lay there for an
hour, wondering how 1 was golng to
get the notes. Some one In lower
nine was restless and wide awake,
but finally became quiel

“The raan in ten was sleeping heav-
fly. I could hear his breathing, and it
seemed to be only & question of get
ting across and behind the curtains
of bis berth without belng seen. Aft-
er that, It was a mere matter of quiet
searching.

“The car became very still. T was
about to try for the other berth, when
some one brushed softly past, and [
lay back agaln.

“Finally, however, when things had
been quict for & time, I got up, and
after looking along the aisle, I slipped
behind the curtains of lower tent.‘.’fm:

4

“He would probably be accused of
the erime So, although when the
wreck occurred 1 supposed everyone
connected with the affalr had been
killed, there was & chance that you
had survived. I've not been of much
account, but I didn't want & man to
swing because 1 left him in my place.
Besides, I began to have a theory of
my own.

“AR we entered the car a tall, dark
woman passed us, with a glass of wa-
ter in her hand, and 1 vaguely remem-
bered her. She was amazingly llke
Blanche Conway.

“If she, too, thought the man with
the notes was In lower tem, it ex-
plalned a lot, including that plece of
a woman's necklace. She was a fury,
Blanche Conway, capable of any-
thing.™

“Then why d4id ¥you countermand
that message?™ 1 asked curiously,

“SWhen I got to the Carter houss,
and got to bed—! had sprained my
ankle in the jump—I went through
the alligator bag I had taken from
lower nine. When I found your name,
I sent the firet message. Then, soon
after, I came across the notes. It
seemed too good to be true, and 1 was
crazy for fear the message had gone,

“At first T was going to send them
to Bronson; then | began to see what
the possession of the notes meant to
me. It meant power over Bronson,
money, influence, everything. He was
a devil, that man.”

“Well, he's at home now,” sald Me-
Knight, and we were glad to laugh
and relieve the tension.

Alison put her hand over her eyes,
&e if to shut ‘out the sight of
she had so nearly married,
tively touched one of the

the sullen volce, “I came at once to
Washington. 1 tried to sell the notes
to Bronson, but he was almost at the
end of his rope. Not even my threat
to send them back to you, Mr. Blake-
ley, could make him meet my figure.
He didn’t have the money. ™

McKnight was triumphant.

“I think you gentlemen will see rea-
fon in my theory now,” he said. “Mrs.
Conway wanted the notes to foree s
legal marriage, I suppose?”’

“Yee"

The detective with the small pack
age carefully rolled off the rubber
band, and unwrapped {t. 1 held my
breath as he took out, first, the Russia
leather wallet,

“These things, Mr. Blakeley, we
found in the sealskin bag Mr. Sulllvan
says he left you. This wallet, Mr. Sul-
livan—Is this the one you found on the
floor of the car?™

Sullivan opened it, and, glancing at
the name Inside, “Simon Harrington,™
nodded afrmatively.

“And this,” went on the detective—
“this is a plece of gold chain?

“It seems to be,” sald Suilivan, re-
coiling at the blood-stained end.

“This, 1 belleve, i, the dagzer”® He
held it up, and Alison gave a faint
cry of astonishment and dismay. Sul-
Hvan's face grew ghastly, and he sat
down weakly on the nearest chair.

The detective looked at him shrewd-
Iy, then at Alison's agitated face.

“Where have you seen this dagger

£ » young lady?™ he asked, kindly
e gh

‘Oh, don't ask me!™ she gasped,
breathls her eyes turned om Sul-
Hwan it's—Iit's too terrible'™

wPall him

* I advised,
will be fo

leaning over
to her ind out later,

envh
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etective unwrap;
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Sulllvan asked, hoarsely, looking for

the first time at

“On the
man's berth.*™

“Now, Mr. Sulllvan,” =ald the detas
tive, eivilly, “I belleve you .
in the light of these two #xhibita, who
really did murder Slmon Harriogton”

Sulllvan looked agaln at the
& sharp little bt
entine handle

locket

Allson
near

floor,

the murdered

can tell
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CHAPTER XXXI,

And Only One Arm.
Hotehkiss was the first to bireak the
tensior
[ q 3 he koed 1d ¥
“was vour sl r lefth ]
Y ¢
H K put away his notebook
Hr K A mnd witl 1 of tri
17 han vindlcat 1 EAY® Uus A
chance 1o smile and look relleved
After all, Mre. Curtis was de
was the happiest solution of T
happy affair MceKnight brought Sul-
HMvan some whisky and be braced up

a little

“1 learned through the papers that
my wife was In a Baltimore hospital
and yesterday I ventured there to see

“I Understand Now What Puzzled Me
Then”

her. I felt if she would help me to
keep straight, that now, with her fa-
ther and my sister both dead, we
might be happy together.

“I understand now what purzled me
then, It seemed that my sister went
into the next car and tried to make
my wife promise not to interfere. BHut
lda—Mrs. Sullivan—was firm, of
course. She sald her father had pa-
pers, certificates and so on, that
would stop the marriage at once,

“8he said, also, that her father was
in our car, and that there would be
the mischief to pay in the morning.
It was probably when my sister tried
tc get the papers that he awakened
and she bhad to d» what she did.”

It was over. Save for a technicality
or two, 1 was a free man, Alison
rose quietly and prepared to go; the
men stood to let her pass, save Sulli-
van, who sat croucked in his chair,
his face buried In his hands,

MeKnight saw her, with Mrs. Dal
las, to their carriage and came back
again. The gathering in the office
was breakiog up: Johnson had slipped
AwWay as unostentatiously as he came.
Bullivan, looking worn and oid, was
standing by the window, staring at
the broken necklace in his hand.
When he saw me watching him, he
put it back on the desk amd picked
op his hat.

“If 1 cannot do anything more—"
he hesitated.

“I think you have dope about
enough,” 1 replied, grimly, and he
went out.

1 believe that Richey and Hotchkiss
led me somewhere to dinner and that,
for fear I would be lonely without
him, they sent for Johnson, And 1
recall a spirited discussion in which
Hotchkiss told the detective that he

conld manage certalm oases, but thay }

he lacked Induction. Richey and 1
were mainly silent. My thoughts
would slip ahead to that hour, later in
the evening, when 1 ghould see Alison
ngain,

1 dressed in savage haste fAnally
and was sgo particular about my tie
that Mre. Klopton gave up in despair.

“1 wish, until your arm is better,
that you would buy the kind that
hooks on,” she protested, almost tear-

fully. “T'm sure they look very nice,
Mr. Lawrence. My late husband al-
ways—"

“That's a lover's knot you've tied
this time.' I gnarled, and, Jerking open
the bow knot she had so painfully ex-
ecuted, looked out of the window for
Johnegon—until I recalled that he no
longer belonged in my perspective. 1
ended by driving frantically to the
club and getting George to do it.

1 was late, of course. The drawing
room and library at the Dallas coun-
try home was very empty. [ could hear
billiard balls roll‘ng somewhere and
I turned the other way. I found Ali-
son at last balcony, sitting
much as she had that night on the
beach—her chin in her hands. her
eves fixed unseeingly on the trees and
lights of the square across

on the

She was

even whistling a little, softly But
this time the plai IPEE wWas gone
It was a tender litt] une. She did
not move, as 1 stood beside her, look
ing down And now, when the mo-
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ting to say
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arc-moon sent little fugitive lights
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w wl
ancod did
RO ~he 1 1 Sh o
went 1 r i
yimly A i Le
sireet . Sf . re-} thao
Vi th e | o
™
1 » ) warld
B e o
And 1 k i
A a b R n the pare
1 I her tan
ek wh I 1 = her
I 3 dor I i
ol 1 I
} s 1} ¢ “ 1 and
tl Wi 1
Qaott 1
I ] 1 v
1
w AWAY if 4
re
» ¥
) I‘ i %
I I yi
1 1 it x AT pri
le he w 1 to look
b
\Ver ] 1 with ar
G OiT" 1§ n
1T a0 t
1 sl
o door
I 1 i 1 1
i ! n A
1 At her
t | X
to ha A
F a t} = e
A &h n and a
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self from the park r
“Sny he called ae whis
per, “shall 1 throw the key ywn the

elevator shaft?

THE EXD
ELECTRICITY IN BIBLE TIMES

Some MHave Offered an Explana-
tion for Miracies by Suppesing
Its Use.

An electrical engineer of Munich
named Stadenmann makes an ingeni-
ous argument to prove that the Jews
in the time of Moses had an advanced
knowledge of electricity, using pas-
sages from the Bible to enforce his
claim

His theory of the famed serpent of
bronze Is that it was a lightelng con-
ductor: and he also says that the tem-

ple at Jerusalem was protected by
metal points connected with the
ground

The most Ingenfous speculation s In
regard to the work of the covenant,
which was made of walls of wnod cov-
ered on both sides with metal. If this
were connected with metal teeth on
the temple roof, it would form a sort
of leyden jar charged by the electricity
of the atmosphere, and would glve »
thock to anyone touching it

Mr. Stadenmann presumes that
Moses galned his knowledge of elec-
tricity from the Egyptians. This an-
elent race certainly had a knowledge
of many branches of sclence (hat it
took the rest of the world thousands
of years to learn. But the only proof
that they were electrical engineers
is one recently advanged by an arche-
ologlgt—that they must have had elec-
tric lights becanse thelr underground
temples xhow no traces of smoke.

Charm In Expression.

An amlable expression while think-
Ing is like an agreeable Inflection of
the volce while speaking. An exag-
geration in either case brings un-
natural and many times quite unpleas-
ant results.—From an article In the
Circle,

' Woman's Mining Claim,

Lady Sybil Grey recently accom-
panied her father, Earl Grey, governor
general of the Dominfon, on his trip
to the Canadian arctic gold fleids.
Near Dawson City, the capital of the
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